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	The Story of Tom 212

**AUTHOR'S NOTE**

**This is a fanfic about Halo, so if you don't like Halo _or_ fanfics, than stop reading this story. Otherwise, KEEP ON READING!**

Year:2543

Planet: Reach

"Tom, are you awake?"

SPARTAN-II Tom-212 had finally awakened from his bunk on Reach. He almost forgot that training was in 12:00 noon! He awakened himself, put on his armor, and set off to the training grounds.

He always has to go through the same routine every day- end up sleeping in too long, getting woken up by a soldier, and clumsily getting himself to training.

You might not want to call Tom a normal SPARTAN. Even though he is 7'2, weaing trademark red SPARTAN armor, and being super powerful, He is considered more lazy by his fellow companions. Not as sharp as the other SPARTAN-II's in the area.

"Anyway, now to the field..."

Tom ambled slowly into the training grounds, already seeing the other SPARTANs training for battle when...

"LOOK OUT!"

As if pushed, Tom jumped out of the way to see a Warthog park right where he was standing before.

"Are you okay, Tom?"

He looked up and saw his friend, Aidan-213, in his shining blue armor. If you could use an idiom, they are like a plasma grenade and a surface. Stuck together. Until one explodes.

"Yeah, I'm fine."

"Try not to do that next time, okay?

"Fine."

After that, Aidan jumped into his Warthog and drove away.

"Man, if only I could train in Aidan's squad."

But Tom knew that he was too inexperienced and dull to join his squad.

"Tom!"

He turned to see General Peterson waving him over.

"Yes, General?"

"I need you to go with Aidan's squad for extra training. Maybe you can learn from them."

"Yes, sir."

"Good! Meet them here in 0500 hours! And Tom?"

"Yes?"

"_Don't _even think about missing their Pelican."

"Alright."

The general strode off, leaving Tom standing there.

**So, how is my first chapter? Don't forget to review my story! Keep on reading!**


End file.
